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NEVER GIVE TO,."
ever give op: it ta wiser, ana belter .
Always" to hooa liin onw to desDiir". 'A

Fling Off-lh- e loud of DoUbl'a 'cankering fetter,'
.'""Arid Break the Bark speWf tvrahicai card JA' i
Never give Up! of the bartten my link yoi

' Providence a kindly mingle Hitf jsap,"' "'! '

And ii." all trials and troubled, botbiqk, you,!
"The Watchword of iif must be, Never gioupl

jftever jive )p!. there are chance and oangei
'.,- - iieininir i a niitTraajojon4 . ' ?

IP mfmmmsu,mmm ,

EwreucLafyou'Honly pobni.,
Never --!Mnn!fnr the wisest to Wdeat. , V

" Knowing tha Providence mingles the cup
And of all maxima the best, as the oldest, ;

Is the true watchword of Never gijp up

Ifover p! thoifgh the grape shot may rattle.
' Of 'the full thunder-clou- d over you burst,

Stand like a rock, and the storm or the baltlo
Little ehall harm you, though doing their worst;

Never gire up! if adversity presses ') ' . ;' .

''Providence wisely has mingled Hie cup, - j,--w

And the best counsel, iu all your distresses, ! :

' :; b the stoat watchword of Never give up. T i

t Avrvi viT ft "r r r i

i ' ' Lhato a mild spirit: I despise a soul
that can be at rest. If I can have none
but such companions, let me live and
die in tetrible solitude!" ,. ..

'

"But Marion, my dear first-bor-

the fault, is yours. Your spirit will
certainly have to come down before
you die, whether , the sceno happens
in solitude or the more 'terrible circum-
stances of battle.' You'r , only wilcf.

"Time will tamo that electrical mind of
'yours." . :.v." L

, 't ;

v.,'; So spake the son, and so the' father
answered him, and yet both felt tliem-- !

selves right, and each regretted the
' characteristics of

'

the "

other." The
"youth had, no brother and but one si s-- '.

ler, arid yet the. strong affection which
'

one5 dear object claims was but partia-J- y

developed in the heart of young Ma-riot- i.

. Arin was much too gentle for
her brother, and her taste for the beau--tif-

was quite as remarkable as his
inrlrmiiffiMr. nncainn fnr tha nrlvpntiirntia
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ocean of clouds moved with great ve- -4
locityjowards the east and eve khd
anon, their parting scroll opened vfews?
of the earth. V Such views! let words
sink into silence," and 'let : imaglhaUoa'
give way to a more potent'1 attribute;
Imagination it ;'cao Wfaiiitljr dreamj -

'The cfoodsias the lovers" crazed seemJ
ed to stand --still, only changing their1
striH im: h riii inpn ilia im aam' ut. i i

such dreadful. Speed, that .Marion biiiiJ
sell became drowsy, arid his evd dim J

; WhafieariV; hi8
'how weflvf ; i
- wo.iore, we are almost rdotionlessi
the clouds deceive our weak eyes, it is
they - which fly, why do you close your
eyes, Coina?' . .;'!-- . 4

- 'My eyes have been crazr and thev'
have already shown me enough to lasc
me forever.' . I see: now Without vvesl
Oh Marionl my'hearf forgets to teal
when I see with closed eyes,; these e
lectable spots between the cloudav Tho
purple earth all golden ; uh - the . light
streams, and rushing like living plains
to meet tne . ciouds'r-no- they gudd
under the clouds! gone, vaniulied. Not
again they come, but changed'--- it is dU
vided by a line ofglory; can that be a
river? but the clouds sweep 'over it
again; let it obscure, it cannot destroy
the view drawn on my heart! the clouds ;

open again: wider a vast earth spot,
but lovelier than a June' sky. vNow it
glides in shade, now in light therel a
flash! what a burst of glory; it even
lights the edges of riven ' clouds!. an
that be earth .Uh, ,H burns my eyes
yet 'twas too lovely and to glorious a
burst ol sunlight to be looked upon; 1
tremble,; Marion." i, "; i i! ;

. ; Marion had seen the flash. He knew
what it meant, as it glared up through
the. cloud chasms,: throwing back into
the face of heaven the light, as if defy- -
ing the sun. Marion knew that the
Atlantic now rolled between them! He
did not wish that Coina, should know
the truth, though he felt that she Would
smile at the knowledge. i l : ,?

. -- The storm which had spent its force.
Lnow,.roilled k quietly;. a ay Jike a tent
ouriaiu. aouanaforurnwocean ana ma -

disTaat 'sh"7Jr(Tla"ytdulfeti
vision. The giddiness, paused by the
flying clouds, now passed from ' Mari-
on's brain and folding his arms around
Coina,who leaned on" his bosocn.he gaz-
ed around. The girl started- - She had
almost fallen asleep. She raised up
and rubbing her moist eyes, looked
down. .

'"' '

The ocean!' she exclaimed but you
are not unhappy, Marion?' , , , - '

les ' ' i
" 'Then I am.'

'Does my unhappines make you
' - ";'---

Yes, love.' 'h: :i ' ' '
,

" 'I see. Now I know the error of
my life. 'Till I saw you, I had nothing
as part of me. I had "no one to Sympa-
thise with my lone heart, now I have
found an earthly object that J can love,
and the consequence is selfishness. ; I
never knew fear till I saw you, now I
am not happy my freedom is gone;
I am Conquered, 1 now see my danger
and feel fear, not that I fear to die, but
1 am unwilling, I can die without a
murmur but I.have no ioourage 'to see
you perish; 'tis selfishness; were you
anothers I would feel less

,
careful of

your life. I am wicked. - "". ; 3 ;

Oh, be happy, Marion: smile On

me with a true smile, and I am happy.
Let the Ocean gleam onder uswe

. . .I - I A J 1 -nave any enuugn yei. i tin roaoy to .

die when the time Comes, but Oh let
me breathe away my happy spirit with
yours, let them mingle, and is not heav
en there? Smile!' - ; ' t

Oh, Coinal you' are nearer to God
than I, I have been seeking a spirit
like mine, and have found a mightier, a
better.' A woman has conquered me
when nothing else might, I feel the
necessity of the principle of submission,

I see God again. But my i love, I
am free again from my gloomy spell,
for 1 feel that to die now will bo better
tor both ot us, man to nave uvea on
earth unknown to each other.'. My sense
of guilt is gone; I planned this adven
ture from good motives, and God has,
ordered for the best, and no He will
order. - Now I know that to be happy,
we must give our wills into ' Hi will.
That, I feel, is Heaven i .Yn!r

o let us give away but? wills, and
when we fall into that far down gulf,
and die, we shall not murmur; I wish
to die with you, 1 fear no terror: let
the i Ocean beckoa with" its serpent
waveaf-i'- irr' .v-il'- w i

Observe! another wind current!
we pause wo tad landward! we are
very high; are you sold?' v."4 - a a i

?.ftKj

oor Federal Compact.-"- JSV

-- " ' ' .;'n

Marion, thrustmg- - the money back Into
nis and seizing; the astonished
man. ' Resistance was useless, Marion
draged the officer-t- that bar' which
ha(J been intended for himseif, arid told
tho, incident. He sucpeeded-i- n prove-in- g

the mari ofgoiaerx'principles, guilty,
A month more of incidents passed,

and yet the; wifq Jiunler had rnade no
discoveries but such as were discoura-
ging, e 116 ' became with
many, ladies, but all lacked the one

iog; looked for. i; All were too mild.

imjuum
longed for a war trained Amazon, or a
well disposed j ury? one who would
cling around him like flame around a
burning tree, and love to. the extent of
unpbnlrolled lntellect-- v At last a plan
of liis own, urged to the consumation.of
thqdarling wish, J.;; :'J
. A. large balloon was constructed at
hi? expense, and the city was filled
with bills announcing an ascension du-
ring the first storm that should take
ppce. ., The' thing took every heart,
aid thecwhole city palpitated when
the awful time arrived. The, balloon
tygged at its fastenings. The raging
clouds revolved in. the black heavens,
rashing furiously atwart and though
eich other; and roaring and weeping,

hue as it to sound .the charge ot ter-r.t- hc

thunder broke fitfully, and rum-s- d

in echoes like the footfalls of tram- -
pma'Gods. Thb wind sighed in whirl
ing surges, and broken voices whis
pered as tempests can wnisper, loud.
vat soft, in their: peeling' power.
Shuddering came ' over

a
the stoutest

heurts, frenzy rolled up in scroll the
passiorf and aUributga of mightiest
mnds,;-'- , ;. v :'

The rain had not yet broken from
the aerial fountains, but the counte
nance of the rolling of the concave of
cloud-wave- s, threatened an ocean burst
when their heaving bosoms should part.

At this iprrfic moirient, Marion stood
up with a smile in his calm eye',, and
called for a companion. His words
ran like the rumbling thunder above,
aod14lhat trembUng hotfeejtverj
to listen

'Citizens: I am ready: but ere I go. 1

invite whatever woman spirit may
long for the delectable excursion, to go
with me." 1 '

The crtrwd stood rriufe. No re-

sponse. Marion continued. :

"I have a wonderful secret to tell
that ' lady who will ride with ' me
through the clouds." '

..Every woman of those thousands,
Sprang as though a new impulse had
possessed her, but a bellowing bolt of
thunder came down, and all was again
still. No response. ...

"I am going , up for a. poet's theme,
what woman will go to snatch harp-strin- gs

from the red Jightning with me?"
)A thousand breaths that had been

suppressed, sighed through the parted
and pale lips of the lovers of the muse,
and that one vast, united sigh, went
up to heaven and died when it min-
gled with the storm whisper. .No re-po- nse.

', '.' V ;
'

;,, v

.
Marion saw the tempest grow ripe,

and he spoke again.. ;.

"Who will go up with me to re-

ceive a lover's ring in tho clear blue
sky above the storm? who that now
looks on my eyes, would accept my
heart in yonder dome, and come down
to be my bride V

(i
!,; ..',

,

There was a mild but .boatiful girl
scarcely sixteen, who had looked on
Marion's .

face silently with the. rest,
but her, heart had another feeling. . , Jt
drank the wild spirit of Marion, and
loved. She would have 'responded to
the fimt call, but her love so sudden, so
potent paraylzed her. ; , . j - i

'.-- response,;, ,,! ... i,,;,..-- i
'

"I will go!" and she, sprang into the

"He is a murderer! a murderer!"
shouted the crowd, but there was no
parent or brother to snatch back from
Marion's arm the devoted virgin. .

The balloon parted her fastenings,
and shot upward, for it was well charged
with gas, and very large. If I could,
I would describe the moment that fol-

lowed; but the shout of the host below,
and the trumpet blast of the tempest a- -

bove,. cannot be written. Jo.
When . the two .

vouthful aeronauts
had dipped their heads in the clouds, as
they rushed , windborne away. Marion
lookpd upon his companion. ,
. :le had ..caUnly watched , the storm
pointed his finger Jn admiration .at. the
nath of each lightening afream pluck
ed hail-ston- cs from their fcloud cradles,'
but when he bent his gaze for the first
time on his com panion, then came the
first look of terror that hai ever raarkv

Pott.
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ed his countenance. Her fair and con
finding eyes, transfixed his soul. i& b.

"I am guiltyl" he exclaimed. : i

--"Wherefore?" asked the eirCl-vl-

luring you frortvan earth you
may never again seer . r; -

I fiame voluntarily.'' :; ; n
' "Nay; if you did I' am guilty of your

blood y ' w ,'';::'.
fYou are not guilty, God : gave me

my soul, He gave Vne the impulse that
sent m e hither.

'

Love comes from God.
I feel that the love 1 feel is in itself a vir
tue
i' j'Dearest. it is not more noTy' tliari
mine!" exclaimed Marinin, and he clas-
ped her to n there in the clouds,
and their first kiss Was wet, with the
dew of heaven. Marion spoke again
'L'I have done wrong in bringing. you

into danger, my unknown love. 1 see
God as I never before saw him, for. the
beauties of this sublime scene have giv-
en a faint view of the mind's heaven.
My life has been partly right, partly
wrong, but only wrong in that 1 have
not acknowledged God with the full
soul I now feel. Heaven, is a mind to
love God as he Is, the just, the terrible.
I can now go down &live a life of peace;
I have the germ, of . enjoyment, and it
shall henceforth for ever bloom more
and more, 1 lecj but one pang your
danger.' vi;:; , :; ,..

! "Are we not GodV creatures? is it
worse to die here in the pure air, vic-

tims to bur love for- - this glorious na-

ture, than to die day by dayJn the pu-

trid atmosphere of disease? We are
safe in his hands."; . ' ... ; ,, ; v

The words of Coina almost entrance
ed Marion, .they i came like, heart ech
oes to his gratihed being. : fie looked
upon her. as a part of himself, and a
part of the nobility of divinity. . , ;

"Yes. we are safe " he replied, "even
though our minds never go down a--
gain. 1 read you as a book irom the
God of our spirits;, though we die here,
if cannot change : us, 'twill only eni
hance and perfect our being of happy
thought. - I have discovered the great
mysiety that ,curses - man, 'tis fear.
Men preach fear to each other, it de-slft- iy

the tree miwd of man,imakea him
a 6lave andr generates jbin, jjt Jsfear
that rules the world, it is : fear that
holds one mind below another, but our
God never Jaught fear; it is the true
spirit ;of, evil.; , Man .would be above
wrong Were- - he w above fear. Look,
look.Coinal . .

. . ; , ;
. .

"I see, Oh! that I had another soul.
that I might go into yon scene of beau
ty, and yet remain here with you lover

"Watch that grand vortex! where
the whirlwind centers! Oh! my Coina,
was ever a view like that unfolded to
mortal eyes bcfoie?"

"Grandl delightful. That is where
the storm king makes his hail. The
winds are at war. Look how that
cloudy whirlpool draws the black and
white clouds together! hark! were Ni- -

agr a here, it would seem tame as a
sleeping lake I

4
.

''It-wil-
l draw us Into its immeasura-

ble chasm," cried Marion Doling Coi-

na clung around him and smiled. A
tremendous gust brought a shower of
hailstones against the lovers, ana con-
ing clung fast to the ropes, while the
car swung round and round in utter
darkness. (Joina embraced firmly her
lover s waist, that they might not be
seperated in death. Suddenly a stream
of intense light awoke them from their
giddiness, and when they looked up,
the sun shone clear above them, me
buoyance of the ballon had lifted above
the faint grapple , of the . whirlwind's
verge, and now the inky ocean oi con-

volving vapor rolled below in its own
mad wind torrents. Not a breeze
moved where the good balloon now
floated, and the lovers again smiled, ay,
laughed through their drenched and
disshelved locks."

"The clouds played roughly" with
asl" exclaimed Boling, 'but 1 trust you
are not alarmed, Coina.' : :,::

- 'Not in .the least, love. "1 The bath
haS raised my spirits even more. Oh,
look ! there are a thousand rainbows
below!''. w:
' "'Ay, but let rne still enjoy your eyes.
No, I will look once upon that rainbow
sea. xes, oma, us most gionous,
ahd yet 'tis only the meeting' of sun
light and gloom.' '

,

- - i

Uut it (jrod s sun can make the tem
pest srhile with billows of many tints,
what joy shall attend the 'mingling of

wholly' his? but see again! Oh the
view, makes , mydelignt too intense;
I feel weaki hold me liryour arms,
Love.';v--:;i'- ; '

'"Marion was startled and surprised,
and vet when he....looked down again
towards the ear tn, bo too eecame nerv.

(1 r.J !.: ...: ;.' Th

again be broken by disgression, i unless
I forget. " - v.

"

."Tame"' riif mlndf " bi-id- he,??"I defy
tirhg, 1 will be what 1.aiiv freehand
honesf,."Iivilj not.do as t.tho : world
ddes,"iust peiaiise oihcti'jibj "1. will be
what feeIiBg dic'taes,i?aU stubb6i'n,
or call me wickejdK,- -

!'

?ubjeQt ':j;6g. spoke.'of .iodaythpugh I
owt your boldness fn introducing jt, is
prematurB.'JrrXo'l are not fij. to. think of
mamage, m It 1 (luiie.certaia'tshat no

ent. No, donqtth.nlt of.rharrying,
y0U mUSt n0t ! r rs

; "I have thought of the matter" 'hi ' if
by impulse

. .
for the last few daysj

. aad
i...-- ' i .11.-- : '.'1 .' r'iatner i snan marry as soon as x pna a
woman.. She shall be" no common .Wo

man; hut' pue .aTier my Own heart, a
fiery, high souied, intelligent being. ,

"Just such a, one as would render
your life i curse,., and a most bitter
term of punishriient for. your rashness."

"No,- lather, no, 1 : shall never, be
punished for. rashness, there . is no
such thing as rashness; no such thing
as punishment. --What you f call pun- -

i l on
isnment is always imaginary, sunermg
is not punishment; it is human fear' And
foolish weakness. t shall marry a true
spirit," '"a free, uhtraihmelled" womao'j if
one lives." .:'T, .

,
V "ilanon you shall noU

"Father. I w'Wr ZfSl
"Then will noUcall you my son,"
"A great honor,. . Perhaps arn not

your soni.? t ,.u .,.,.; fe--

"Marion, you forget yourselir' i:. n v

"r do not foreet: you speak: to awe,
then speak the truth. 1 am no better
for hearing your nonsense,

'Once more, beware! vou have much
to repent 611"

"Not one act or thought.' r'stand
hero and call that man, woman, spirit,
or devil, who says i nave any
thing to repent of.

s I never committed
a wrong ket, and, ! will have ho judge,
rlow lather, you say I ' am . young;
granted, you say I am hot fit to unite
Willi. all.j uiuuai wuuiau, lauiuu.
Now I . say, that I have an impulse
which bids mc,scek a companion; arid

is another to dictate wno or when (

You shall have no part in tho matter.
I obey the laws of my being,-an- 1

will have a companion within the'short- -

est space of time possible." ' ' '

"Lro! do so, and you are disinherited! .

" Which means you leave rne no mon
ey or property?' '

i'- i',''Z
"It does! , . , . , .

."Goodl you owe me no" money. I
would do wrong to take your proper
ty, s You helped. me iuto the world
lhat I might help myself: goodl, I neir
ther thank, you. for being my- - parent,
nor do 1 despise you for .frying to en-

slave me, 4 will, marry. ls m be"

ing to wish it, and I tot' it. , l care
not a breath for the world's usuage, I
hate like humility and hauteur, pride
and vanity,-imitatio- n and selfishnes.
Disinherit me?'' jv

; "Oh, calm yourself, Marion, I entreat
you to forbear." ;. t

"l am calm as a rock, father, I am
not angry; I enjoy this kind into" ryiew.',

"My only son this is the way you
repay a' father's' kindness, this is your
filial love! why, it will be my death."

"Father if you were reasonable, you
would ripf talk, thus to me. "V I know 1

love you as well as I can to the extent
of what is in 'me. .

' This "whining
assurance ol. love and esteem Is ," not
.honesty, it :;is all hypocracyV; I dislike
your tarna-.-. charRcter; arid, y oudislike
my wiidness as you are careiui io can
it. ' God formed us both, and does he
create -- wrong? . No, Mho difference is
ineducation. ' I' have allowed, not a
little 6( Imitation to enter my charac
ter, I am just iwhat" God:; made me,
without the least degeneracy, a My ed-

ucation has come from Nature. You
are ah? artificial man like the rest of
your race, you have' drawn your 'soul
from paper books,, which I never read
except to condemn. : ' vBooks are Ja
formless and changblo in their lore as
the clouds yonder in '' their " shape;
Books are silly monuments of fool's
minds," , ' Z' f .,' -.-

: ! will not waste breath,' Marion, ii"

you are determined to marry at nine I
teen and 8U6h a character as yourself,
I will eay no more. The punishment
will como - without 'my assistance.
Mdy' you soon-' enough be awakened
from'your wilder than dreaming life."

"Talk 'of punishment asain? I may
be 'punished for" doing its the God of
txaturo gives me tne impulse to do, is
such your 'belief? th'er wjlf seek this
punishment; it" would be' a heaven J to
rrie! Your words'" are impotent, I go ''

ioeek imy kindred mirtd f
one iahabit arthPip tff.''i's'S

Old Doling Inrned iawajf abd iougft
bis mxha andt:daugbter:; They1 wfefc
hi$ enly solace when he carfte worstiil
in the battle of words wub his- - ungo
eroabjij child, 5r., v.

CHAPTER II..

MarioO", wjth all.his stern will, MM
hatred for the aruficial worideernt
to- - act with Tconsistency. vWiiile

. . . .1 i e i i

wui uiai wrueu manner wnicn only in--
consciousness of wrong. His costume,
if clean, Was hot

. always strained to
that peculiar nicety which shows fash-
ion toJts.best advantage, with6ut ref-
erence to bodily advantage and ease.
Sometimes with only a loose scarf
thrown round his ' manly form, he
would laugh at ;weathcr and Tidicule,
give smiles lor sneers, and indifference
for open Assault. He had often roamed
from; his native Savanna' to the wildest
haunts amid the Alteghahies, and re
velled lor weeks in caverns and for--4

ests. '1 He loved a tornado track better
than the flowery path, the cataract bet-

ter than the sweetest earthly; music.
He enjoyed a thunder-tempe- st as a
treat,: and when he could stand, on a
rocky pinnacle and watch the lightning
play around,; "Marion,: could for. a
moment live in his element of thought,
u But the incident of my: story must
now oe told.- - ine reader is quite pre- -

pared.,torf.its romantic return, and 1

shall proceed with brevity to compass
it. .Marion allowed Arin to press his
hand ere he started on his wife seek
ing excursion,yeB I even dare" to sav
he allowed her to kiss him. but if he
dTd 1 know those proud lips curled im--
meaiateiy auerwaru. ,

w
,

"It you will go, bod bless you," she

V--
"I will whether He bless me oi not
I will because I must. Farewell,

sister," he replied.
"My son," said his father; 'come

back soon, you shall have inheritance
DO no wrong.- -

"Wrong exclaimed 'Marion, ''show
me one mortal who says that lever in
an act did wrong, and 1 will not leave
the spot." v; '' vt--- . f.v-

"Ha! I have you, my child; you
Wrong your father, your mother, your
sister, in thus going away on this un
heard hunt.- -; Now are you not in hon
or bound to keep your word, and not
leave this spot! " .; :; ,

;
ei r

"Ha! vou have met do you say I have
wronged you in doing what I have not
done?. It an unaccomplished future
has wronged you already, then 1 am
wronged by the terrible wile whom I
have not yet lound. arewell. "

Marion left Palmetto with the sole
purpose ol discovering a congenial
mind in a woman's pd rsonr The rea
der must know ho went far On such an
errand. This must be borne in miad,
for my space will not allow a length-
ened jargon about, 'many climes,' and
'sunny south,' and many other lands.

He paused at the end ol six months
in a city, where the : very u crown of
fashion prevailed, and where the spirit
of imative life in all its sickning flims- i-
nbss held sway.' ' He strode through
the streets with his wh; dignity, and
soon became observed of all. " One
would not have discovered the slight
est semblance oi 'eccentric conceit in
his bearing, for he. seemed what he was
and acted consistently with what he
seemed, i He would enter the market
place, as thougn 4t were an-- , animal
show, and while he studied the charac
tersof the multitude as he would have
mused beside a bee hive, not a thought
of self, or a pare for thc opinions of
others, distracted his unbending nature
One day as he sat with bared breast,
and naked arms in the . shade ol a
building, to cool himself after the vio-

lent straggle consequent ori:the humb
ling ol a refractory horse; which nad
thrown and mastered its rider, Marion
was observed by a city police func
tionary, .

- ""'

"."Gef'upl', growled the offices, "I ar--
rust you ua a vagiaui. .

, "You are a fool to suddoso that be
cause my. scarf is unfashionable, ' that

have not .money;'; replied Marjon
quietlyw-i- . ltji'fs-.- nha r-

The officer, bit hi lipl. i .'

"How much-- , money i will savo , me
from arrest?" inquired Marion taking a
half eagle and passing it slowly toward
him. ' The officer cast ' a few glances
around, arid reached forth his hand for
the gold. . fMP.;

"Fll let you off said hp, in a tone

'"But' I'll not let you off!" exclaimed

; change, and intense exciternerit. A tin
knew her brother could riot endure her
companionship, and she saw at once
(hat the only f means which she could
in bar nature employ to win .him from

v his wilduess, must have a contrary ef--
" feet. ' Her most affectionate smile was

less acceptable to him than a dignified
frown, and if she gave him a boque't he
would pant to throw it forcibly away,
even before he could leave her presence
to do so. 'Nothing soft, or sweet, or
lovely, could entei1 his discordant con-
stitution, and, u't all attempts at quel- -
ling his ruling passion proved Marion
invmaib.'e. When a child, he had di- s-

' ; dained to cry, and pain only rendered
him the more scornful and proud." "So

, " early had this stoic spti it kindled that
"' his iathor used to say of him that M- a-

V rion, had weaned his mother. . He had
preferred the-- Wild grove ', And chilly
winds, to his mother's bosom arid her

' bland smile; this, in early childhood.
,v

r Despite the smiles, tears, and voice of
Ann, the stony souied ooy would re-vta- in

hiis admantine heart and break free
fromiall restraint. "'; .' " ' ' 1 "

f
' To tell all the depths' of a fond sis

ter affection, the panting ol a sisters
hopes, the springs of her "griefs, and

rlhe painful ' working of these together
as iney aiteoiate u huv iioai i uiauscep
tible wothan, would only go into grin's

t: history a little wi'y, and so I leave the
, subject to be carried as far as your im- -'

agihatidn may see proper to fly. , . ;
1 ' Marion knew his sister felt; more
"'than

;

common love for. him, he knew
VJthat she was1 proud o! himj: bur instead

- of increasipg Jbr her, it
. mcVe.tiaA him. end drove him from her
; company. lAtihe1 age of twelve Jyears

' ;tho wild youth would dispute with, and
ntasW.hU fatheV, 'on ahnbst all subjects,
afld. theri. sdmetimes 'vvhsi; his mother

' and sister, woufd join their arguments
.

' "arid entreaties; the bold bo would hold
"his spirit sway ahicomo off more proud
v':and" ungovernable from the, list of,

!"J thought If they ever had the termlty
- fa.attetjpt ttf inspire fear and" terroF
'

. for the accornplishment pt their require.!
" mtinu,' ,they ; were7 sure to witness

f ipirthfiil scorrt, or determined indiffe- r-

, der storih "or a raging . ;wind orougat
--

. the opportunity, Marion, wbuld de--4
, ride tneir fearful looks ahd return them

viiuo uu .y , .

; the leisbnof terror with intbrest. -

Marion Boling was now .nineteen,
wttid the subject tf thii story shall not


